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And a voice in the heart of the tempest cries,

' Come to conquer fear ! '
Let us not linger to look back for the laggards

Or benumb the quickening hours with dread and doubt.
For Thy time is our time and Thy burden is our own,

And life and death are but Thy breath

Playing upon the Eternal sea of Life.

" Let us not wear our hearts away in picking small help

And taking slow count of friends,
Let us know more than all else that Thou art with us

And we are Thine for ever/'1

1 Tagore.
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